pleased GOD to afflict in a similar manner to that which occasioned it, have certain experience of benignant communication by dreams1.
That his love for his wife was of the most ardent kind, and, during the long period of fifty years, was unimpaired by the lapse of time, is evident from various passages in the series of his Prayers and Meditations, published by the Reverend Mr. Strahan, as well as from other memorials, two of which I select, as strongly marking the tenderness and sensibility of his mind.
'March 28, 1753. I kept this day2 as the anniversary of my Tetty's death3, with prayer and tears in the morning. In the evening I prayed for her conditionally, if it were lawful.'
1 Mrs. Boswell died in June 1789. Johnson's prayer with Boswell's comments on it was first inserted in the Additions to the second edition.
3 Mrs. Johnson died on March 17, O. S., or March 28, N. S. The change of style was made in September, 1752. He might have kept either the 17th, or the 28th as the anniversary. In like manner, though he was born on Sept. 7, after the change he kept the i8th as his birth-day. See post, beginning of 1753, where he writes, 'Jan. I, N. S., which I shall use for the future.'
3 In Prayers and Meditations, p. 22, he recorded : ' The melancholy of this dayhunglong upon me.' P. 53 : 'April 22, 1764, Thought on Tctty, dear, poor Tetty, with my eyes full.' P. 91: ' March 28, 1770. This is the day on which, in 1752, I was deprived of poor, dear Tetty. . . . When I recollect the time in which we lived together, my grief for her departure is not abated; and I have less pleasure in any good that befalls me
because she does not partake it.1 P. 170 : 'April 20, 1778. Poor Tetty, whatever were our faults and failings, we loved each other. I did not forget thee yesterday [Easier Sunday]. Couldest thou have lived !—' P. 210: 'March 28, 1782. This is the day on which, in 1752, clear Tetty died, I have now uttered a prayer of repentance and contrition ; perhaps Tetty knows that I prayed for her. Perhaps Tetty is now praying for me. God help me.' In a letter to Mrs. Thrale on the occasion of the death of her son (dated March 30, 1776) he thus refers to the loss of his wife :— ' I know that a whole system of hopes, and designs, and expectations is swept away at once, and nothing left but bottomless vacuity. What you feel I have felt, and hope that your disquiet will be shorter than mine.1 Pioxzt Letters, i. 310. In a letter to Mr. Elphinston, who had just lost his wife, written on July 27, 1778, he repeats the same thought:—' A loss such as yours lacerates the mind,
' April heard  too     jugem et velitis huic indulgentissimi
